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The Tragedieoffulius Qafar^ 


And bayed about with many Enemi cs, 

And fomc that fmilc haue in their hearts 1 fears 

Millions of Mifchecfes, 


Exeunt 


Drum. Enter Urmtts, Lncilhus, and the Armj> Titinitu 
and Pindar us meets then? . 
Bru. Stand ho, 

Lucil. Giue the word ho, and Stand 

Bru. What now Lucillitfs y is Caffius ncere t 

Lucil. He is at hand, and Pindarus is come 
To do you falutation from his Mafter. 

Bru. He greets me well. Your Mafter Pindartu 
In his owne change, or by ill Officers, 
Hath giuen me fome worthy caufe to wifli 
Things done, vndonc :But if he be at hand 
I (hall be fatisficd. 

Pin. I do not doubt 
But that my Noble Mafter will appeare 
Such as he is, full of regard, and Honour. 

Bru. He is not doubted. A word Lucillius 
How hcreceiu'dyou : Set me be refolu'd. 

Lucil. With courtefie^and with refpc& enough, 
But not with fuch familiar inftanccs, 
Nor with fuch free and friendly Conference 
As he hath vs'd of old. 

Bru. Thou haft defcrib'd 
A hot Friend, cooling :Euer note Lucillius, 
When Loue begins to ficken and decay 
It vfeth an enforced Ceremony. 
There arc no ttickes, in plaine and fimple Faith : 
But hollow men, like Horfes hot at hand, 
Make gallant Chew,and promife of their Mettle : 

Low March within. 
But when they fhould endure the bloody Spurre, 
They fall their Crcfts, and like deccitfull lades 
Sinke in the Trial!. Comes his Army on ? 

Lucil.Thcy mcane this night in Sardis co be quarter/d: 
The greater part, theHorfe in gcnerall 
Arc come with Caffius. 

Enter Caffius and his Powers 

Bru. Hcarke,hc is arriu'd : 
March gently on to meete him. 

Caffi. Stand ho. 

Brn. Stand ho, fpeake the word along; 
Stand. 
Stand. 

Stand. 

Caffi. Moft Noble Brother,you haue done me wrong. 

Brn. Iudge me you Gods; wrong I mine Enemies? 
And if not to, how fhould I wrong a Brother. 

Caffi.Brutm, this fober forme ofyours,hidcs wrongs, 
And when you do them.-- - 

Brut. Caffius 9 be content, 
Speake your grcefes foftly,I doknowyou well. 
Before the eyes of both our Armies heere 
(Which iWuld perceiue nothing but Loue from vs) 
Let vs not wrangle. Bid them moue away : 
Then in my Tent Caffius enlarge your Greefes, 
And I will giue you Audience. 

Caffi. Pindarus, 
Bid our Commander s leade their Charges off 
A little from this ground. 

'Bra. Lucillim , do you the like, and let no man^ 
Come to our Tent, till we haue done our Conference. 
Let Lucius and Titinius guard our doore. Exeunt 
Manet Brmtu and Caffius. 


You 


Cajfi. That you haue wrong'dmc.dod^n: 
u haue condemn'd, and noted Lucius PelU 


in this 


For taking Bribes heere of the Sardians ; 
Wherein my Letters,praying on his fide 
Bccaufe I knew the man was flighted off. ' 
Brn. You wrong'd your felfe to write in f Uc k 
Caffi. In fuch a time as this, it is not meet ^ 
That eucry nice offence fhould bearc his Cotnm 

Bru. Let me tell you Coffins, you your felfe'^ 
Are much condemn'd to haue an itching Palme 
To fcll,and Mart your Offices for Gold 
To Vndeferuers. 

Caffi. I, an itching Palme? 
You know that you are Brutus chat fpeakes this 
Or by the Gods, this fpeech were elfe yoar laiV 

Bru. The name of Caffius Honors this corruption 
And Chafticernent doth therefore hide his head 1 
Caffi. Chafticernent? 

Bra. Remember March, the Ides of March renieb 
Did not great lulius bleede for Iuftice fake ? 
What Villaine touch'd his body, that did flab 
And not for Iuftice ? What? Shall one of Vs, * 
That ftruckc the Formoft man of all this World 
But for fupporting Robbers : fhall we now, 
Contaminate our fingers, with bafe Bribes ? 
And fell the mighty (pace of our large Honors 
For fo much trafii,as may be grafped thin? 
I had rather be a Dogge,and bay the Moone, 
Then fuch a Roman. 

Caffi. Brutus, bake not me, 
He not indurc it : you forget your felfe 
To hedge me in. I amaSouldierJ, 
Older in pra&ice, Abler then your felfe 
To make Conditions. 

Bru. Go too : you are not Caffius. 

Caffi. I am. 

Bru. I fay, you arc not, 

Caffi. Vrge me no more, I fhall forget my felfe ; 
Haucmindc vpon your health : Tempt me no farther, 

Bru. Away flight man. 

Caffi. Is'tpoflible? 

Bru* Heare me, for I wilKpeake, 
Muft I giue way,and roome fo four rafh Choller? 
Shall I be frighted, when a Madman flares . ? 

Caffi. O ye God* *e Gods, Muft I endure all this? 

Bru. All this? 1 1 . e : Fret till your proud hart break 
Go fhew your Slatu how Chollericke you are, 
And make your Bondmen tremble. Muitlbouge? 
Muft I obferuc you ? Muft I ftand and crouch 
Vnder your Teftie Hirmour ? By the Gods, 
You fhall digeft the Venom of your Spleene 
Though it do Split you. For 5 from this day forth, 1 
He vfc you for my Mirth, yea for my Laughter 
When you arc Wafpifh . 

Caffl. Is it come to this? 

Bru. You fay, you are a better Souldicr : 
Let it appeare fo; make your vaunting true, 
And it {hall pleafc me well. ^ ovvnc P artj 

I fhall be glad tolearneofN %«fcn* 

Caffi You wrong me euery s\ : ->f.i 
You wrong me Brutus s 
I faide, an Elder Souldicr, not a Better. 
Did I fay Better I I 

Bru. Ifvoudid,Icarenot. v , 

Caff. When Cafar Iiu'd,he durft not thus haue moaj 

2r^.Pcace,pcace,you durft not fo haue tempted w 
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I durft not* 


C4- 

Rrtt- No- ? f 

C$- What? durft not tempt him? 

Br* Foryour life you durft not. 

cS- ® 0 not P rcirume to ° mucl1 vpon my Loue., 
, Jdo that I fhall be forry for. 

'Brtt. You haue done that you would be ioxxy for. 
There is no terror Caffius in your threats J 
\ \\ am Arm'd fo ftrong in Honefty, 
That they paffe by me,as the idle winde, 
iVhichlrcfpeanot. I did fend to you 
n r ccrtaine fummes of Gold,whkh you deny'd m% 
L I can raife no money by v ile meanes i 
LrHeauen, I had rather Coine my Heart, 
\nd drop my blood for Drachmae*, then to wring 
from the hard hands of Pcazancs^beir vile trafo 
gyanyindireaion. I did fend 
T oyou for Gold to pay my Legions, 
Which you deny d me :was that done like Caffltist 
Should I haue anfwer'd Cains Caffms fo ? 
When Marcus Brutus growes fo Couetous, 
Tolocke fuch Rafcall Counters from hisFriends, 
Be ready Gods with all your Thunder-bolts, 
p a {h him topeccea. 

C*ft. I deny'd you not. 

Brtt. You did. 

Caffi. I did not. He was but aFoolc 
That brought my anfwer bzck.Brutus hath riu d my hart: 
A Friend (hould bearc his Friends infirmities; 
But Brutus makes mine greater then they are. 

3ru. I do not, till you practice them on me. 

Caffi. You loue me not. 

2rn. I do not like your faults. 

faffu A friendly eye could neuer fee fuch faults. 

Bru. A Flatterers would not, though they do appeare 
As huge as high Olympus. 

fifi. Come Antony , and yong OVcauim comc„- 
Reuengeyour felues alone on Caffius \ 
fotCatfius is a-wcary of the World : 
Hated by one he loues, brau s d by his Brother, 
Check'd like a bondman, all his faults obferu'd, 
Set in a Note-booke, learn s d 5 and con'd by roate 
Tocaft into my Teeth. G I could wcepe 
My Spirit from mine eyes. There is my Dagger, 
And heere my naked Brenft: Within,a Heart 
Dcerer then Pluto's Mine, Richer then Gold: 
If that thou bee'ft a Roman, take ic foorth. 
Ithat deny'd thee Gold, will giue my Heart : 
Strike as thou did'ft at Cafar :For I know, 
When thou did'ft hate him worft, j loucd'ft him better 
Then eue. r thou loued'ft Caffius , 

'Bru. Sheath your Dagger: 
Be angry whenyou will, it fhall haue fcope : 
Do what you will, Dishonor, fhall be Humour. 
OCaJfms , youareyoaked with a Lambe 
That carries Anger, as the Flint beares fire, 
Who much inforced, (hewes a haftie Sparke, 
And ftraite is cold agen. 

Caffi. HathC^xliu d 
Tobe but Mirth and Laughter to his Brutus. 
When greefe and blood ill tempered, vexeth him ? 

Bru. When I fpoke rhat, I was ill remper'd too. 5 

Cafi, Do you confeifc fo much? Giue mc your hand. 

Bru. And my heart too. 

Caffi. O Brutus \ 

Brn. What's the matter? 


Caffi. Haue not you loue enough to beare with mc, 
When that rafli humour which ray Mother gaue me 
M akes mc for get full. 

Bru, Yes Cafsius,and from henceforth 
When you are oucr-earneft with your Brutus f 
Hee'l thinke your Mother chidesjandfcaueyou fo; 

Enter a Poet. 

Pea. Let mc go in to fee the Generals, 
There is fome grudge betweene 'em, 'tis not meeri 
They be alone. 

Lucil. You flhall not come to them. 
Poet. Nothing but death fhall flay mc. 

Caf. How now? What's the matter? 

Poet. For ftiame you Generals; what do you meai^? 
Loue,and be Fricnds,as two fuch men fhould bee, 
For 1 haue fcene mote yecres I'me fure then yce. 

Caf. Ha,ha,how vildely doth this Cynicke rime ? 

Bru Get you hence firra : Sawcy FeIlow,hence. 

Caf. Beare with him Brutus,Y\s his fafiiion. 

Brut. He know his humor,when he knowes his time • 
What ftiould the Wanes do with thefc liggingFoolcs? 
Companion,hcnce. 

Caf. A way,a way begone* Exit Poet 

Bru. Lucillius and Titinius bid the Commanders 
Prepare to lodge their Companies to night. 

Caf. And ccrac your felues,& bring ^Mcjfala with yotf 
Immediately to vs. 

Bru. Lucius t zbowlc of Wine. 

Caf. I did not thinke you co^ld haue bin fo angry. 

Bru. O Caffius ,1 am hcke of many greefes, 

Caf Of your Philofophy you make no vfe, 
If you giue place to accidentall euilSe 

Bru. No man bcarcsforrow better. Portia is dead. 

Caf Hz} Portia} 

Bru. She is dead. 

Caf How fcap'd I killing, when I croft you fo ? 

0 infupportable, and touching loffe J 
Vpon what fickneffe ? 

Bru. I inpatient of my abfcnccj 
And greefe, that yong Oftauius with Tttar\ Antony 
Haue made themfelues fo lirong : For with her death 
That tydings came. With this (lie fell diftraft, 
And (her Attendants abfent) fwallow'd fire. 
Caf Anddydfo? 
Bru. Euenfo.' 
Caf OyeimmortallGods! 

Enter Boy with B?ine % and T ipers. 
Bru. Speak no more ofhenGiuemea bowl ofwine, 
In this I bury all vnkindncfle Cafsius. Drinkfi 

Caf My heart is thirfty for that Noble pled gc* 
Fill Lucius 9 i\\\ the Wineore-fwell the Cup : 

1 cannot drinke too much ofBmtns loue* 

Enter Titinitu and Meffala. 

Brutus. Come in Titinius : 
Welcome good (JWeffialaz 
Now fit we clofe about this Taper hecre^ 
And call in qucftion our neceffitics* 
Caff. Tortia 9 art thou gone ? 
Bru. No more I pray yotu 
Mejfala> I haue heere receiued Letter^ 
That yong oUauius^ and Marhe Antony 
Come downe vpon vs with a mighty power j 
Bending their Expedition toward Philiffu 
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